• yi plcafont conceited Come die. 

As bombaft and aslyning to the timet 
But more deuout then this our refpc&es, 

Hauc we notbeen, and therefore met yourLouesj' 

In their owne fafhyon like a merriment. 

Bum. Our letters ma dame, fliewed much more then ie(l 
Long. So did our lookes, 

LoJa t We did not cote them fo. 

Ling. Now at the lateft minute ofthe hourej 
Graunt vs yourloues. . 

Ouee, A time me thinkes too fhort, 

To make a world-withour.end baigaine In t 
No no my Lord, your Grace is periurde much a 
Full of deare guiltines, and rherefore this. 

If for my Loue (as there is no fuch caufe) 

You will do ought, this fhall you do for met < 

Your oth I will nottruft,but goe with fpeede 
T 6 fome forlorne and naked Hermytage, 

Remote from all the pleafurs ofthe world? 

There flay vntill the twelue C.eleftiall Signes 
Haue brought about the annuall reckoning. 

If this Auftereinfociable life. 

Change not your offer made in heate ofblood. 

If frolies andfaftes,hard lddging,and chin weedes, 

Nip not the gaudie bloUomes of your Loue ♦ 

But that it bearc this try all, and laft Loue, 

Then at the expiration of theyeere. 

Come challenge me,challe»ge me by thefe dtfertes; 

And by this Virgin palme now kisfing thine, 

I wilbe thine ; and till that inftance fliutt 
My wofull felfe vp in ajmourning houfe, 

Rayningthe teares of lamentation^ 

For theremembraunce of my Fathers death. 

If this thou do deny, let our handespart. 

Neither intiled in the others hart. ‘ 

King. lfthis,orjnorethen this, I woulcNeftie,' 

T o flatter vp thefe powers of mine with reft, 
Thefodainc hand ofdeath clofe vp mine cye t 
Hence herrite then-my Iiart, is in thybreft. 
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called Louts Labor s loft. 

Berm. And what tome my Loue? and what tome? 
Rofil. You muft be purged to, your finnes are rackt. 
You are attaint with faultcs and perturiet 
Therefore ifyou my fauour meane to get, 
Atvveluemonth fhall you fpendc and neuer reft. 

But leeke the weery beddes of people ficke. 

Duma. But what to me my Loue.?but what to me? 
Kath. A wife? a beard, faire health,and honeflie. 
With three folde loue 1 wifh you all thefe three. 

Duma. O lhall I fay, T thanke you gentle Wife? 
Kath, Not fo my Lord, a twelueihonth and a day, 
Ilemarke no wordes that fmothfaft wooers fay. 

Come when the King doth to my Lady come; 

Then if I haue much loue, lie giue you iome* 

Duma. He ferue thee true and faytbfully till then, 
Kath. Yet fweare not, lead ye be forfworne agen, 
Longauill. Whatfaies zJMaria? 

Mari, At the tweluemonths endc, 
fie change my blacke Gowne for a faithful! frendi 
Long. Ileftay with patience, but the time is long, 
Mari. The like r you, few taller are fo young. 

Beroxv. Studdies my Ladie; Millres lookc on me, 
Beholde the window of my hart,mine eye; 

What humble fuitc attendes thy anfwere there, 

Impofe fome feruice on me for thy Loue. 

Roja, Oft haue I heard of you my Lord Berome, 
Before I faw you ; and the vvorldes large tongue 
Proclaymes you for a man repleat with metkes, 

Fullof comparifons and wounding floutes: 

Which you on all efletes will execute. 

That lie within the mercie of your wit 

To wcede this worincwoodfrom your fhiflfullbraine. 

And therewithall to wiune me,yf you pleafe, 

Without the which I am not to he won; 

You fhall this twelucmonth terme from day to day, 
Vifitethefpeachlefle ficke, and ftillconuerfe. 

With groning wretches : and your tafke fhall be, 

YVith all the fierce endeuour of your wit, 
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